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Salire’s my weapon; but I'm too discreet, 

To run a-muck and tiit at all [ nieet : 

T only wear it in a land of Hectors, 

Thieves, supercargoes, sharpers, and direclors.— Pore - 
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DEATH OF THE QUEEN! 
MASECOND ANNIVERSARY OF THE MASSACRE OF THE 
| SIXTEENTH OF AUGUST, L819. 
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‘* ADIEU, MUCH INJUR’D QUEEN!" 


fe This line in the play of Richard the Third, applied 
mby the poet to the widowed wife of Edward the 
Mm lourth, when her children were torn from her at the 
mcommand of the tyrant Gloster, were ominously applied 
ato her late Majesty, by the audience on the evening she 
Mavisited the theatre for the dast time, on the 28th of July, 
@zonly eight days before she became a corpse, and bid a 
fafinal adieu to all her injuries and woes on earth. Two 
Msuch unexpected deaths, as those of Napoleon, and her 
Majesty are enough to startle us; and induce us to ask, 

if there is a pestilence walking unseen amongst us, and 
selecting its victims with such a nicety of discrimina- 
tion! We may be tempted to ask, whether our mas-] 
ters are in possession of the shears of destiny, and can 
cut what threads they please in the woof of frail mor- 
tality? Every thing seems to tend towards the present 
maintenance of that system, which must terminate in the 
Bruin of the country, unless it receive a check :—and } 
fairom whence that check can be given, before the preci-3 
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mipice is reached, it is not easy to foresee. In the pros- # 
Repect of the succession of the Princess Charlotte, there 
Bea Was at least a probability of escaping from Tory princi-% 
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again foreed inte action, and resened from the co warily 
iohmonyers, When he wis 

heredidury cancer in |is 

stomach: and our trembling alarmists are released 
from all the dread of again mecting him conquering at 
the head of ; — and thaunderine at the portal of their 
fears for the admission of more liberal principles. At 
this crisis, when all seemed to promise a monotony ot 
events, anditauthel by any striking occurrence, the 
Queen i is equally saféendy snatched away; and Use I= 
trigues of a court are again put in motion. ‘Tae 
unexpected decease of her Afajesty will unhinge all 
the existiue arrangements. it Is an evel upon 
whieh no ealeulation ean have been made; as it 
was by no means of probable occurrence, at so early a 
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period. it was never seri gusty intended by Niinisters to 


i Pee a} (—_—e So Se A. @eceene ter “ty lla a 
abiain the aiverce of his Ala; ‘esly. AA Faricry Ot ex isliog 


interests rendered it a part of their policy that he shouid 
not marry again, to remove the certaity of the succes- 
sion of the Dake of York; wie, considering if a very 
probable matter Uthat her Majesty would be the lonvest 


liver, became the bed apparent, as Well as Leir presump- 
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next to the Duke of Y ork, is also likely to ben loser by 
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has been atso sel dl ywwnoas a malteor of certainty. Phe 
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siedndh | of the regal advanceme ae of the other brothers 


of the King, though apparently farther removed from 
any direct eae eamnot have laied to mlerest 
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themsclyes. 7 he female heiress of the Puke of Kent 
wat tw « 
has all ihe contingencies of infancy toc nikiee wilh; and 
What may — 


r % hele UNhLOWN, all that can happen 
will necessarily 


rave its wei: zht wilh these who are ine 
teresied a: reply In the prog ress of events. The eourliers 


will have to accommodate thenizeives to a new system 5 
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and as it is now difficult to cuess to which party it will 
be most prudent to ally themselves, and, as the judement 
of ali may difler on questionable pont iL is most pre- 

hable that what see ned an indisso! ul bie boud amongst the 
present Ministry, wil be cut asunder by this cat tastrophe 
of her Majesty’ s deecase. That gre it idol of the wor- 
shippers of the Pitt system, the Lord Chancellor £74 don, 
(for he would be unknown by his new nick-name of 
mcomb) is sick of the wearisome, though profitable, 
part he has been so long playing. The bauble of a new 
title is the last con jderation ue can hope to obtain. His 
full bags are bursting with ihe blessings he has aceumue 
lated from the miseries of Chane sry litigants, and 
irom his share of the national blessings of which Mr. 
Justice Bailey is so proud, since he can nibble at them 
little unmolested. Lave and éaruiion have done all 
they can for this worthy son of a respectable coal-mer- 

chaat; who is not a whit more respectable than his 
father er: he has reached the title of an earl, and 
possesses vreater revenues than half a score German 
princes, In the prospect of soon leaving the world, he 

must become indifferent to its troubles : and when he 
retires, which may be immediately, aud must be shortly, 
one main pillar of the past delusions in the political 
fabric of his departed master, Pitt, will fall to the ground. 

Lord Liverpool i is said to lav eb oe “ compelled to re- 

main in office agaiust his inclination for some time past. 

The new order which must now arise 
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of the reasons for wishing him to remain; and firs inch- 
nations cannot be too soon followed, for his own repose. 
If he is the excellent private individual which his inti- 
mates report, he must be heartily desirous to escape from 
the responsibility of the measures of such colleagues as 
Casticreagh and Sidmouth. The latter nobleman being 
only propped up between the triangle formed by Liver- 
pool, Eldon, and Castlereagh, must soon follow the two 
former out of the scene, in spite of the single endea- 
vours of Castlereagh to keep him upright; a trouble 
which the Trish adventurer is not likely to take with 
one so little likety to repay his pains. As for Van, and 
brother Bragge, and the ordinary rats of offiee, they are, 
much too insignificant, to render it a matter of any im- 
portance, whether they are left nibbling at the candle’s 
ends and cheese parings; or whether a fresh supply otf 
more hungry nibblers should be tempted from any other 
quarter. Thegreat gobbler-up of reform and retormers. 
the right honourable George Canning, has left the field 
already, to wait a proper opportunity of pouncing upon 
something worth his while; and we wilt do him the 
justice to believ e, that, as Mr. Pitt abandoned the cause 
of reform, to become prime minister ; so, if by advocating 
that cause, he could become prime minister, Mr. Can- 
ning would become a radical reformer! He is a good 
soldier enough, and is quite as ready, as able, to earn his 
pay, provided always the pay be worth his while. Bue 
his ambition is not likely to succeed in plagumg us much 
farther with his opposition to reform. ‘The old aristo- 
cracy louk at him with a jéalous eye. He is not sufhci- 
ently purged of the dross of vulgar birth, to be followed 
asa leader. Even Castlereagh himself, although he 
manages the old state-chariots “well enous ch mM sinooth 
roads, while he can depend on the drivers, footmen, 
and out-riders, will find it a harder task than he imagines 
to keep them ste: dy, as they go down Acll, in such bad 
weather, as he may now expect, from the necessity of 
economy, and the clamour that abridgement of emolu- 
ments will create amongst his partisans. 
The reformers must, “therefore, look cautiously, and 
arnestly an the vame which is now playing. Ever 
since the stream of blood was shed at Manchester on the 
{6th of August, USh9, the ministry and the borough- 
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tronzers have been doing just what they should have 
done, to advance the cause of reform. Never were ene- 
tnies more com pis went than they have been. Never 
were foolish school-boys so eager to raise a nest of Wasps | 
about their ears, as the silly agents of the boroughmon- 
gers have been to get their masters stung lo blindness. 
Their persecutions of her late Majesty was an act of 
gratuilous madness, Which, though it has terminated in 
the death of their illustrious victim, has covered them 
wilh an odium far worse than death; and raised the 
voices of all the manly, sensibic, and disinterested of the 
realm in one eternal chorus of condemnation of their vin- 
dictive measures. It is true, the cowardice of certain 
“ natural leaders of the people,” and the meanness of a 
faction that would not attempt te assist a persecuted 
woman, until there were some hopes that by so doing 
they might serve themselves, prevented the persecutors 
from experiencing the full measure of that retribution 
which the vengeance of the people was preparing for 
them. So far may they rejoice, that they have delayed 
the evil hour ; but the description that the Scotch tyraut 
gives of his own situation, when deserted, doubted, and 
despised by all, and self accused of the most fatal errors, 
is not a situation to be envied; nor is it one, in which 
the hope of final impunity can be entertained. 

To her late Majesty the reformers are eternally in- 
dlebted. Her firmness, her candour, her denial, 
an the proud lessons of political wisdom which will live 
“< to the last period of recorded time” in her various 
replies to their affectionateaddressers, endeared her while 
living to their feelings, and will embalm her memory in 
their! hearts, now she isdead. She had been weaned by her 
adversities from all the follies incident to her birth, and 
the school, in which high blood is nourished to its own 
injury. She had discovered that royalty was no security 
for happiness ; that its children were merely puppets in 
the hands of circumstances ; and the playthings of those 
who, pretending to worship, governed them ‘with a rod 
of iron! The kindl feelings of her nature revolted at 
the part she was calle upon to perform ; her first of- 
fence at court is said to have been calling upon a fallen 
favorite ; and when rebuked for this ill-timed respect, 
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she displayed a virtuous and noble contempt for the firs? 
lesson of potic y, by declaring that she thought the per riod 
of distress was the most proper for s hewing attention to 
afriend. This would entirely disqualify her “from shining 
in high situations ;-—and probably to this proof that her 
sensibilities and ee foclings were not to be controlled at 
the Resear of the ruline favorites, was owing the con- 
tinued persecution and treachery she experienced from 
very successive administration. A woman of genuine 
feeling, and candid nature at court, is as much out of 
character, as the 2 rade, iinery, and artifice of the palace 
would be misplaced in a couniry-village. She was not 
of the spee tes that us sua resori. to such places ; and &@ 
istal revolution was to be expecte d. if she remained 
amongst them. It was easier to banish one. than to re- 
form many; and a member of the royal family was 
treated by royalty, nobidity,and gentidity, With as “much 
indi lly, as ever re volutionary nd ikke heaped — hig h 
birth, aid royal blood ;—e xcept, indecd, proceeding toan 
extre nity 5 Which though horrid to conte: mp ate, void 
have been in reality mercy, in comparison with ihe end- 
less misery to which remorsetess persecution hes inflicted 
upon tho life of one, whose virtues were made “ unholy 
traitors” to hier ha IPpiess 5 an whose necessities were 
imputed to her as crimes. We must not expect those 
who could froeat adefenceless woman, ip a manner sc 
inhuman will acknowledwe the baseness of their mo- 
lives, or confess their guilt ;—but they cannot escape the 
consciousness of having lost their own esteem. They 
knew her to be innoceat. They knew that she was in- 
eapablo of the vices they saw imputed to her. They 
knew that the native mavnanimity and firmness of her 
char acte r, were ine ompatible with the crimes which they 
saw laid to her charge by the nner , and most worthless 
of mankind. itis utte; ‘ly poss ble, and out of nature, 
to combine the universally admittes eke aracter of her late 
Majesty, with the baser matter that venality, for its own 
black purposes, wished to combine with its virtuous 
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iucs oer all acknowledge to have been her own. 
Ho ar and cuili, lasciviousvess and imbeccility are inse- 
parable companions. The history of human nature :— 
v0 while we remember the keen glance of her muld yet 
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pauimous mode in Which she nauititie Wate coriain. 
death, we must turn with a disdain mi:gled with ab- 


horrence, from the ecid hearted calun riator Of the dead, 
Who could ask us fora moment to credit tae monstrous 
— devised to deprive her of her deuilies and 
banish her from the station which, far more than any 
queen | this country has ever known, she was calculated 
o adoru, and to confer more reai splendour Upon her 
rank, red rank ever yet conferred upon any human 


being. The erave to which sue has desec nded, never 


eceived the remains of a nobler spirit; and it vill be 
long before any of her race wiil rival her in those vir- 
tues Which were requisite to consfidade nobility, though . 
tone since banished from the practices of those who have 
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trom the entails and eseutcheons of their ancestors. Had 
she been better acquainted with our lancua ses and bet- 

ter able to enier into the niecties of our pulitiec ai rela- 
tions, she would doubtless have thrown herself entirely 


info the arms of the | people, and iden titied her cause 
With the irs—tic recovery of Rer ran rk, witu the restora- 
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tion of their righis :—and had she so done, she would 
have triumphed, and the people would have had to 
thank her for that reform which thev have so long pur- 
suedin vain. But the victim of so many treacheries ; 
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ible enemies :—she found herself reduced 
to tue nocessity of suey defensive mea ures, and to 
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they have not destroyed her; and, with all that fretfur 
anxiely which usually betrays remorse, they ask ‘S aho 
““ dares accuse them ?—which of them is meant ?”—-This 
pitiful subterfuge avails them not. We cannot point to 
the wounded body, nor can we produce the serial dag- 
ers which have been used fo Jacerate the bleeding heart. 


ehave no legal evidence that the employers of the 
pick-lock Ompieda, or the false Rastelli, would have 


used shorter means of accomplishing their object, had 
they lived in the days, when suspicion and hatred made 
quick work with their victims, and spared them the tor- 
ture of a lingering passage fo thetomb. But if we have 
not this open and apparent evidence of destruction :—if 
we have no blood-stained sword,—no poisoned cup— 
have we not what more thai equals them ?— 

“ SLANDER—whose edge is sharper than the sword !— 

Whose tongue outvenoms all the worms of Nile ? 

Whose breath rides on the posting winds, and doth 

Belie all corziers of the world !” 

Have' we not scriptural, as well as philosophical, and 
poetical authority, for thus asserting that it is only an 
ordinary bandit that would employ the dirk, when a dy- 
ing tongue is so much more effectual in torment, and 
equally efficacious in destruction. ‘“ Many have faller: 
** by the edge of the sword ; but not so many as have 
“ fallen from the tongue.” ‘ Well is he that is defend- 
“ ed from it, and hath not passed the venom thereof:— 
“ who hath not drawn the yoke thereof, nor been bound 
“in her bonds ; for the yoke thereof is a yoke of iron; 
“ and the bands thereof are bands of brass. The death 
“ thereof is an evil death!” It matters little whether 
death ensues from bodily wounds, or mental sufferings : 
and it would be as absurd to say of one who was bleed- 
ing to death from a thousand wounds, not one of which 
singly might have been mortal, that he died naturally ; 
as to say her Majesty has not been destroyed by the effect 
of the reiterated slanders, and relentless persecutions, 
because it is impossible to trace the mortal effect to a 
single calumny! In her own emphatic words “ THEY 
‘“* HAVE DESTROYED HER!” The means are immaterial. 
She has sunk into the grave; and her life will be required 
at the hands of all who have either ‘* barb’d the darts. o» 
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“ fent them wings to fly.” One miserable advocate of 
her slanderers, and himself one of the basest of her slan- 
derers, derive some consolation from the known courage 
of her Majesty. “ If,’ says the miserable sophist. °* her 
** Majesty looked down with such sovereign contempt 
“upon her enemies, as she is said to have done, they 
‘¢ could not have destroyed her!” The fool, if that title 
be not lost in oné more shameful, might as well have 
said of Sydney, that he was not killed, because hescorned 
those who condemned him to the scaflold. What security 
is courage against destruction? “ The blood will follow 
‘¢ were the pincers tear:”—we may despise the agent 
while we feel the blow—and deride our persecutors, even 
while we sink beneath their power. The “ stern purpose” 
of mental determination, does not depend upon the bodily 
powers of its execution. The martyr at the stake, the 
soldier on the deadly breach, and the victim of corroding 
anguish, may exhibit equal courage, though all are 
doomed to find their resolution unavailing. P 

It is with much regret, that we hear her Majesty’s 
remaitis are not to be allowed a resting place amongst 
us. It is said to have been her desire to be buried at 
Brunswick, because “ she could not hope that govern- 
‘“* ment, would permit her ashes to mingle even in 
“ death with the ashes of her daughter!’ Whata 
dreadful commentary is this upon her feelings of the na- 
ture of the hostility with which she has been pursued. 
How deep must her wrongs have sunk into her heart, 
before such an idea as this could have entered. We can- 
not be surprised that she should wish her remains to be 
removed as far as possible from the reach of the insult 
of those whom she could suppose capable of refusing her 
the rites of sepulture by the side of her daughter. But 
mark what the request imports in reality. It shewsthat 
her dying wish, if she could have hoped it would have 
been attended to, was to be buried with Aer daughter ! 
and to pretend to remove her remains to Brunswick, out 
ef compliance with her request, is a justification of that 
dreadful supposition that hostility could be carried beyond 
the grave, and forbid her ashes the sepulchre she would 
have chosen. Her removal from England, dead, or 
diving, seems to be the only condition, on which her 
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name is tolerated in the tainted mouth of fashion. A 
squadron is appointed to carry her lifeless body to a 
foreign tomb—while a boat was refused to convey her to 
a people « eager to congratulate the Queen of their affec- 

tions, on the accession to her well-merited honors! ‘The 
first of the King’s official servants who wait upon her, 
are his undertakers '—and she is for the first time treat-- 

ed as Queen by the ministers of the Crown, in giving 
directions for the inscription upon Aer coffin ! Even this 

last courtesy, this useless return to duty, seems to have 

been contingent on her removal fromm England, lest even 
her bones should rise to demand future justice ; and the 
mockery of engraving the titles upon her coffin, which 
were refused during her life, was in all probability die- 
tated with a view of av viding the simple and aflecting 
inscription directed by herself——* To THE MEMORY oF 
 CAROLINE—-THE INJURED QUEEN OF ENGLAND.” 

With this sole memorial upon her tomb, except the 
date of the year, and the name of the monarch in 
Whose reizn she died. Her ashes had found the most 
proper resting-place, in the Cathedral of St. Paul’s. It 
is there. in the midst of the citizens of the metropelis, as 
the representatives of the people at large, who, alone, 
were interested in her welfare, the ° Quae N OF THE 
‘ PeopLe” should have reposed. The People, to the 
exclusion of all the time-serving ayents of power, should 
have attended her to her grave, and erected her simple 
monument. And, though her remains rests not amongst 
us; though we cannot inscribe over them, the tribute of 
our respect, or the affecting memorial of her sorrows, as 
dictated by her own lips—we can gratify and relieve our 
feelings, by erecting some tribute to her memory, in 
every parish. Hiammersmith, the scene of her residence, 
and of her immediate bounties, has already determined 
to set an example of its respect for her virtues and her 

memory. Let every part of the empire, which has com- 
passionated ker sufferings ;—and what portion of this 
degraded realm is there, that has not sympathized with 
her sorrows ?—do all that now remains to teach pos- 

terity to respect the sufferings which tlhe present age 
cannet for pet. Every par ish church, every dissenting r 
edifice, ought to present some simpie, unostentation 
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tablet, inscribed —“ To THE MEMORY OF CAROLINE, 
(THE INJURED od EEN oF ENGLAND!” If these marks 
of sy mpathy will not redeem the age from the shame of 
having suffered such injuries to be inflicted with i impu- 
nity, they will exhibit our regret at being tmpotent— 
our sorrow at witnessing evils we were ‘unable to re- 
lieve ;—and the fear of eternal odiwm, may perhaps be 
as effectual to prevent future injustice, as the dread of 
immediate punishment. 

The remains of her Majesty will leave the land, as 
we are preparing to celebrate the second anniversary of 
the 

MASSACRE AT PETERLOO! 

The mourners for the blood wantonly shed on that oc- 
easion, will be most sincere lamenters of the deceased 
Queen ;—for she alone, of ail the members of the royal 
family, has expressed her abhorrence of ‘the horrors of 
that day! While the “ Hymn of Slaughter, ” and the 
“ Sone of the Brave,’ resound in the ears of the guilty 
authors of that day’s blood, and re-echo through the 
streets that witnessed the horrors of /egitemate anarchy, 
the name and memory of Caroline of Brunswick will be 
invoked, as having commisserated the fate of the suf- 
ferers ; and proclaimed that the approvers of the destruc- 
tion of the people on that memorable day, were the ene- 
mies of the Queen !—Her foes were our foes !—Her 
persecutors were our persecutors ;—for we must not 
trace the lamentable results to the nation, and to the 
Queen, to the prejudices that unfortunately existed 
against both ;—but to those who have supplied the fuel 
which encreased momentary passion to lasting hatred ;— 
and who induced authority to treat discontent as real 
evils, as disaffection for imaginary grievances. With the 
solemn ceremonies observed on the last anniversary, were 
mingled some hopes, that her Majesty would be the 
means of procuring redress for the injustice which was 
mourned. The second anniversary will see her Majesty 
gone down to the grave, with her own wrongs unre- 
quited ; and her memory in need of the “ pitying tear,” 
which her kindness never denied to the sufferings of 
others. As we cannot suffer the tomb to close upon the 
recollections of our slauchtered friends ; neither can we 
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forget thé injuries of one truly royal, who would hare 
redressed the miseries of others had it been in her power ! 
Whatever success may hereafter await the cause of Re- 
furm, the Reformers must ever remember with the deep- 
est gratitude, the interest felt in its favour by her Ma- 
jesty ; and while she lamented her inability to serve the 
people more eflectually, it will be their consolation that 
they did all they could to avert the dangers with which 
she was threatened, and that they were ready to do 
What more might have been required for her protection, 
or her defence. | _ 

The 16th of August will ever bring with it a painful 
retrospect. The second anniversary finds one of its vic- 
tims still incarcerated in an unwholesome dungeon, and 
and subjected to cruel and unnecessary restrictions; but 
it finds him even there pursuing the path of honour, and 
of humanity ; and carrying the principles of the so much 
dreaded Reform, into recesses where the light of day is 
forbidden te enter; and where the caplive has hitherto 
mourned his fate in hopeless despair. Our friends John- 
son, Bamford, and Healey, are restored to breathe as 
freely as they may in such a system. They will now 
Join the chorus which demands “ indemnity for the past, 
“and security for the future ;”—nor while they mourn 
the dead, will they forget THE ApsentT. The “ Capr- 
“TIVE OF ILCHESTER” will be present “ in the mind’s 
“* eye,” on the Plains of Peterloo. The same scene will 
be presented to his memory; and the years that roll 
ever the wunavenged horrors will only engrave them the 
more strongly on the tablets of the minds of the thou- 
sands who witnessed, and the millions that were startled 
at the recital. 





TO CORRESPONDEN7S. 





R.S. is received, and informed that the statement of M. is not 
correct; but acompicte misrepresentalion of the fact. R.S. is also 
requested to remember the letter he sent against Mr. H., in behalf 
of M. Pray, is R.S. the individual who called with M. on the 
Editor, once or twice? 

Merry Andrew is received, and thanked for his trouble, 

The Address of Mr. Lewis to the Reformers of Coventry in an 
early number. 


Piatt De Te rt 
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BIRMINGHAM POLITICS.—“ THE MERCURY” 
IN THE CLOUDS. 





We are sadly afraid that the reformers of Birmingham 
will shortly lose all sight of this volatile deity. He is 
soaring already to the utmost ken of human eye; and 
may soon be ought of sight of all ordinary optics. In 
the last number, which we had not seen when we pub- 
lished our letter on the subject of the whistlersfor reform, 
are some comments which require a glossary. To us, it 
appears as if the Mercury were playing a game we have 
seen amongst children, called “* ‘Thee a little, and then 
‘‘ mea little; then him a little, and me a little again ;” 
as little misses and masters divide a plum cake which one 
could eat, amongst a dozen. It seems some letters had 
been forwarded ta Mr. Mercury, about suppressing the 
details of the public meeting: ta which he “ would only 
generally reply he could see na good that could be 
effected by keeping up an irritation in the public mind 
where no useful purpose cqn be achieved ;”’—which is 
equivalent to a saying that may be backed against all the 
authorities of the world, that “ no good can be done, 
where no good can be done:” a thing perfectly known 
to every logician from Aristotle to Mother Goose, But 
his godship would have better satisfied his readers by 
shewing that no useful purpose could be achieved, by 
exposing and chastising an attempt to delude the peo- 
ple. When he has done this, we will lay down our 
pens, and adyise him to do so too. We thank him 
heartily for venturing to pronounce the opinion of the 
constables about their right of prosecuting libels at the 
expence of the tawn to be “ a gross delusion!” though 
we are afraid this may irritate the constable a little. 
But then a difference is to be set up between the “ prin- 
“* ciple and the case!” and we are told “ there may be 
“* circumstances under which it would. be perfectly just 
** and honorable for the town to volunteer a defence of* 
*¢ Magistrates, gratuitously devoting their interests to our 
local interests.” We deny this; and would deny it, were 
all the inhabitants of Olympus, to swear Mercury was 
right. The necessity could never exist; for the case 
could never exist. Men are never attacked, but with 
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some grounds for the attack. Libellers are not so mad, 
or so foolish as to make dangerous atlacks upon pow er, 
whether local or general, without some reason. And 
if any man were mad or foolish enough to libel a mayis- 
trate in the discharge of his duty without eause, the ma- 
gistrate would disdain to prosecute a madman, and sociely 
would laugh him to scorn. It is only in questionable 
cases When the opinions of tadividuals clash, that 
prosecutions ensue ; and society at large ought never to 
interfere between the parties. It is the province of the 
laws to decide; and public interference is unjust. if the 
town of Birmingham were to sppear as_ prosecutors, 
what cliance, What possibility of justice could an indivi- 
dual have, to whom they were opposed. The Bridge 
Street Gang are associated on this infamous principle ; 
and to allow the justice of a sociely or a community's 
prosecuting an individual, where the question to be deter- 
mined is, whether a crime has been, or has not been 
committed, is to justify that horde of faclious and venal 
partizans. A magistrate is strong enough to defend 
himself. The s system leans towards him enough already. 
The Bridge Street pretence of supporting the Attorney~ 
General, as assistant, or journeyman devils, is not more 
preposterous, than for the inhabitants of ‘a district to 
subscribe towards the defence of the disputed conduct of 
agents which ¢hey do noé appoint, and over whom they 
have no control. The case made the matter worse; but 
ihe principle would be dad in any case. Authorities 
have too much weight already, to render it justifiable to 
throw any more influence into the scale. Instances 
of magisterial misconduct and oppression are to be 
found in abundance, without going to the horrible 
details of the 16th of August, at Manchester ; but we 
defy even the memory of Mercury to point out one in- 
stance where a Magistrate has been foiled in his endea- 
vours to obtain compensation for any wrong he may have 
sustained, when he had the slightest justice on his side. 
That, without justice, power has over-ruled right, is 
unfortunately too notorious. Even in the case in ques- 
tion, a Warwickshire Jury found a verdict of guilty, 
though the Judges of the Court of King’s Bench refused 
io pass aby sentence upon it. 
Prav, what does Mr. Mercury mean, by congratulat- 
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THE BLACKNEB, No. LXXVI. 
-——<—aee- 


My Masters ef Misrule! I have a crow to pluck with you.” 
Op PLaYe 


— 


TO THE [COLLEGE] CHAPEL BELL. 
‘Lo I, the man who erst the Muse did ask 
Her deepest notes to swell the patriot’s meeds 
And now enforced a far unfitter task, 
For cap and gown to leave my minstrel weeds ;’ 
For yon dull noise that tinkles on the air 
Bids me lay by the lyre and go to morning prayer. 


Oh how [| hate the sound! it is the knell 
That still a requiem tolls to Comfort’s hour; 
And loth am I, at Superstition’s bell, 
To quit or Morpheus or the Muse’s bower : 
Better to lie and dose, than gape amain, 
Hearing still mumbled o’er—the same eternal strain, 


Thou tedious herald of more tedious prayers, 
Say, hast thou ever summon’d from his rest 
One being awakening to religious awe? 
Or rous’d one pious transport in the breast ? 
Or rather, do not all reluctant creep 
To linger out the hour in listlessness or sleep ? 


{ love the bell that calls the poor to pray, 
Chiming from village church its cheerful sound, 
Wien the sun smiles on Labour’s holiday, 
And all the rustic train, are gathered round,— 
Each deftly dizen’d in his Sunday’s best, 
And pleas’d to hail the day of piety and rest. 


Or when, dim shadowing o’er the face of day, 
The mantling mists of eventide rise slow, 
As through the forest vloom I wend my way, 
The minster curfew’s sullen roar I know ; ; 
I pause, and love its solemn toll to hear, 
As made by distance soft—it dies upon the ear. 


Vou. VII. No. 7. 
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Nor not to me the untrequent midnight knell 
Tolls sternly harmonizing ; on mine ear 
As the deep death-fraught sounds long lingering dwell 
Sick to the heart—of love, and hope, and fear, 
Soul-jaundiced,—I do loathe life’s upland steep, 
And with strange envy muse the dead man’s dreamless sleep. 


But thou, memorial of monastic gall! 
What fancy—sad or lightsome—hast thou given ¢ 
Thy vision-scaring sounds alone recall 
The prayer that trembles on a yawn to heaven ; 
And this Dean’s gape, and that Dean’s nasal tone, 
And Roman rites retain’d—thouch Roman faith be flown.— 
Robert Southey. Poems, 1797. 


“* No alliance is safe which is made with those that are supe- 
rior tous in power, Though they lay themselves under the 
most strict and solemn ties at the opening of the congress, ye 
the first advantageous opportunity will tempt them to break the 
treaty; and they will never want specious pretences to furnish 
out their declarations of war. It is not easy to determine whe- 
ther itis more stupid and ridiculous for a community to trus¢ 
itself first in the hands of those who are more powerful than 
themselves; or to wonder afterwards that their confidence ang 
credulity are abused, and their lives and property invaded”.— 


Phedrus. 


“ T am surprised at the blindness and stupidity of that part 
of mankind who wantonly and foolishly trust their native rights 
and liberties without good security—who often choose for go- 
vernors and legislators of their lives and fortunes, persons 
abandoned to the most wicked and extravagant vices; and 
seldom have any better excuse for such a fatal error in politics, 
than that they were deceived in their expectations, or never 
thoroughly knew the debaucheries and wicked acts of their 
governors, until they had got them entirely in their power ; 
which, however, is notoriously false ; for many like the doves 
in the fable, are so silly that they would admit of any king 
rather than be without a king. The truth is, we ought not to 
incur the possibility of being deccived in so important a matter 
as this. An unlimited power should never be trusted in the hands 
of any man, or set of men who is not endued with a perfection 
more than human,’—Phedrus, 
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Remarkable snstance of the spirit of the People of 
England about half a century ago. 


{t was in the midst of these clamours, that echoed through 
the kingdom in 1701, and the universal dissatisfaction 
of the people at the proceedings of the House of Commons, 
that the gentlemen of Kent petitioned them, in a very humble 
manner, to have rerard to the voice of the people,and provide 
effectually for their religion and safety, &c. 

It was signed by all the deputy lieutenants there present, 
above twenty justices of the peace, all the grand jury, and other 
freeholders then assembled. 

This petition was presented to the House on the 8th of May, 
1701 ; the gentlemen who delivered it, and owned it at the bar 
of the House, were Mr. William Coclepepper, Mr. Thomas Cole- 
pepper, Mr. David Polhill, Mr. Justinian Champneys, and Mr. 
Willian: Hamilton; for so J find all their names written in the 
votes, without the addition of Esq., though four of them were 
justices of the peace, and two, deputy lieutenants of the county. 
Concerning the petition, the House came to this resolution, 
That it was scandalous, insolent, and seditious, &c. The five 
gentlemen they ordered to be taken into the custody of the 
Serjeant at Arms. The treatment they received from him was 
very singular, and shewed that they were under the high dis- 
pleasure of the House ; for when he accidentally saw two of 
them talk together, he drew his sword upon his deputy for per- 
mitting it. And when one of those gentlemen demanded a copy 
of their commitment, which he reckoned he had a title to b 
virtue of the Habeas Corpus Act, the Serjeant refused it. The 
gentleman then said, he hoped the law would do him justice ; 
the Serjeant replied, that he did not care a fart for the law. 
The reverence of the Jaw is fallen very low indeed when one, 
who has the honour of being a servant to the House of Com- 
mons, can presume to make so bold with it. However this was 
of a piece with the declaration he had before made to the gen- 
tlemen: ‘ that he had an unbounded liberty of wsing them at 
discretion ; that he could confine them at pleasure, put them 
into dungeons, lay them under ground, &c.” 

And indeed, by the miseries and nastiness of their confine- 
ment, one would imagine that the power of the Inquistéion was 
at that time subsisting in the nominally very free countty of 
England. The people however being warned, and taking 
warning, there came a Memorial inclosed in the following billet, 
directed to R—t H_y, Esq. Speaker to the House of Commons. 

“ Mr. Speaker, 

“This memorial you are charged with, in the 
behalf of mavy thousands of the good people of England. 
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Phere ts neither Popish, jacobite, seditious, court, or party in 
terest concerned in it; but honesty and truth. 

“ You are commanded by two hundred thousand English- 
men, to deliver it to the House of Commons, and to inform 
them, thatit is no banter but serious truth; and a serious regard 
to it is expected ; nothing but justice and their duty is required, 
and it is required by them who have both a right to require, and 
a power to compel, namely, the people of England. 

“ We would have come to the House strong enough to com- 
pel them to hear us, but we have avoided any tumult, 
not desiring to embroil, but to save our native country. | 

“If you refuse to communicate it to them, you will find 
cause, in a short time, to repent it.” 

This was not delivered by a woman, as was said, but by the 
very person who wrote it, guarded by about sixteen gentlemen 
of quality, who, if any notice had been taken of him, were ready 
to have carried him off by force. 

The Memorial, among other things, contained a claim of right 
under seven heads of which the three former run thus :—‘ We 
do hereby claim and declare, first, that it is the undoubted right 
of the people of England, in case their Representatives in Par- 
liament do not proceed according to their duty, and the peo- 
ple’s interest, to inform them of their displeasure, disown their 
actions, and to direct them to such things es they think fit, 
either by petition, address, proposal, memorial, or any other 
peaceable way.—Secondly, that the House of Commons sepa- 
rately, and otherwise by a bill legally passed into an Act, have 
no legal power to suspend, or dispense with the laws of the 
land, any more than the King has by his prerogative —Thirdly, 
that the House of Commons has no legal power to imprison 
any person, or commit them to the custody of Serjeants, or 
otherwise (their own members excepted) but ought to address 
the King, to cause any person on just grounds to be appre- 

hended ; which person so apprehended, ought to lave the 
benefit of the Habeas Corpus Act, and be brought to trial by 
due course of law.”—-After other claims, it concludes—‘ Thus, 
gentlemen, you have your duty laid before you, which it is 
hoped you will think of: but if you continue to neglect it, you 
may expect to be treated according to the resentments of an 
injured nation; Englishmen are no more to be slaves to Par- 
liaments than to Kings. Our name is legion, and we are 
many.” 

Such was the spirit of those who may be called our immedi- 
ate ancestors! And it stands recorded in our history, that the 
House of Commons were so intimidated by this remonstrance, 
that they instantly began to alter their measures.—Weekly 
Amusement, 1704. 
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ing the town of Birmingham on being free from siipen- 
diary or. SO pA: and trading Magistrates? We 
hi we Bek aie diary judges, and a sti ipendiary King! Is 
here any diser ace in re ceiving stipends for doing public 
Tati s. We wish the magistracy were publicly paid 
and edected by the neople, throughout the country. it 
is all a cheat, to call magi istérial services graiuitous.— 
The efiice cives power, and authority, and importance, 
and consequenve ; which to a rich man is worth more 
than izovey; and to a poor one is often more desirable 
than money, as opening the way to further emolument. 
A political Magistracy is infinitely worse than a stz- 
pendiary Magistracy; and as to trading Magistr ales, 
we are not aware that the animal so ealled in Fieldiny’s 5 
time 1 isany where to be met with in the present day.— 
fhere are means of rewarding political services wilhout 
paying them stipends, by quarterly instalments. The 
worst actors of the Manchester business were not stipen- 
diary Magistrates. Mr, Norris, though the sfcpendiary 
Chairiman, does not ap pe: ar in the muster of the day.— 
“thelstone, Hay, and Hulton were much more conspi- 
cnous. It is much safer to deal with a man whose inte- 
rested motives induce him even to sell justice, than with 
one whose prejudices induce him to deny it altogether. 
Does Mercury mean to say that any mere slipendiary 
discharger of ‘the magisterial duties, would have gone out 
of his way to seize upon Plastens? A mere Lrading Ma- 
cistrate it is evident would not ; for he could have got no- 
thing g by the exercise of such “ ‘vigor beyond the law!” 
interest is a vague term; and is not necessarily connected 
with pounds, shillings, and pence, paid down upon the 
instant. A man may be interested in the concealment of 
his ignorance—in the gratification of his prejudices—in 
the for, warding of bis ambition—and even in the imagi- 
nary consequence which is known to no one but himself. 
While a feather and half a yard of ribband cai turn the 
heads of our wisest and greatest statesmen and heroes, 
it is easy to imagine what very trifies may be likely to 
interest a country Magistrate. We have heard that Mr. 
S., soon after he was erected into the importance of being 
wise by office, undertook to set aside the amount of bail 
directed to be taken by Chief Justice Abbott, and make 
it considerably higher, in the exercise of his magisterial 
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discretion, with as little ceremony as he would have dif 
fered with a common constable on the question of pound : 
ing a stray goose. Now, had any body laughed at him, 
it would have been considered by himself as very little 
short of high treason; and if some friendly clerk had not 
restrained him, he might have committed himself beyond 
redemption by some hasty conduct. If such a man has 
no interest on the bench, why is he there? Depend 
upon it, Mr. Mercury, Magistrates are not more disin- 
terested than other men; nor more disposed to serve the 
country for nothing. 

In the midst of our fears that we had taken leave of 
his godship for ever, down he descends to enliven us 
with this excellent sentence:—* A little honest decision, 
“and public spirit, to pursue, and expose injustice, 
‘“‘ where it may arise, is hetter than a thowsand pre- 
“ tended sacrifices to good neighbourhood, over the 
“ partial mutilations of law and justice!” This is 
sound logic; and we do not like it the less, because it is 
surrounded by cimmerian darkness. It shines the better 
for it: and we have only to hope that “ a little honest 
“ decision, and public spirit” will prevent the suppression 
of any further important proceedings, in “ pursuit and 
‘¢ erposure of injustice,’ where it Aas arisen; in spite 
of those ** pretended sacrifices to good neighbourhood,” 
made use of to screen such ‘ smuételatians of law and 
“* yustice,” as those which have occasioned the present 
remarks. We would pursue this subject a little farther ; 
but we are lost in the fog of the following passages ; and 
only emerge from the confusion occasioned hy a vigorous 
pen fearing to be understood too plainly, at a lamenta- 
tion that there exists no Patriotic Association, no 
Concentric Society, at Birmingham, to afford a rallying 
point in “ defence” of constitutional principles. We are 
afraid that most societies of this description, are too 
easily driven from their defensive positions! The ground 
they have lost, is sufficiently testified by the successful 
inroads of their enemies. Every barrier which has been 
attacked has been abandoned ; and the only care of too 
many of our patriots, has been to run as fast as they 
could to the next resting-place, to get a moment’s 


breath, before they are summoned, not to the fight ; but 
to the race again. 
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LETTERS OF THE BLACK DWARF. 


From the Black Dirarf in Waririck Gaol, to the 
Vellow Bonze at Japan. 


IRISH ANTICS, VAGARIES, AND ECSTACIES AT THE EX= 
PEC TED SIGHT OF A KING-MAN. 


[ entreat thy pardon, my dear yellow Bonze, for hay- 
ing so much discomposed thy oravity, by laughing so 
heartily at thy grotesque prostrations beforea little ugly, 
yellow image, which might have been manufactured out 
of an ordinary brick :—and at the kneeling and bending, 
and stooping of thyself, and the rest of “the courtiers, 
when the mighty emperor of Japan, condescended to cast 
his blear eyes and vacant gaze upon your humble harle— 
quinades. This would not surprise me now. I should 
look upon the scene with all imaginable gravity; and 
am sometimes tempted to believe 1 should be inclined to 
give a nod of approbation upon the antics, as gracious as 
that afforded by the great emperor himself. At that 
period, I had some very extraordinary and unfounded 
ideas of the human race! I considered the Japanese as 
much below the standard of humanity ; and laughed at 
them, as a sort of Awman apes, who had been made in a 
hurry by Nature’s journeymen, and “ not made well, 
‘* they imitated humanity,” in my ideas ‘ go abomina— 
“ bly.” My mind was impressed with the old legends 
of Rome and Greece, when men were able to govern: 
themselves, and approached the rulers whom they had 
elected, not crawling upon the dust, as if approaching 
some vindictive deity, who was only to be conciliated by 
the daseness of his creatures ; but erect as men, exer- 
cising a just and necessary controul over the creatures of 
their own creation, and the servants of the common- 
wealth, Thad learned most mistakenly to believe that 

independenc e and dignity were the attributes of the race 
of man ; not the perguisefes of one out of millions—net 
the inheritance of the one, but the birthright of the 


many. I saw nothing j in the persons of the sovere) ons 
Vou. VII. No. 7. 
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had met with, beyond that of the most ordinary of their 
subjects. Neither in strength, nor intellect, nor virtue, 
nor beauty, had I seen any monarchs w ho could have 
borne away the palm in any assembly of ¢hezr people. 
Their indolence, and extravagance, seemed their onl} 
distinctions ; and I was astonished to find wiser, and bet- 
ter men than themselves, bending and whining before a 
glittering idol, whose only business was to stare, and nod 
and eat, and “drink, and sleep, and fill his harem with 
thousands of beautiful women, to whom he was likely to 
do as little justice, and be of as little use, as to the rest of 
the multitude of his subjects. It is only i in the east, said 
I, that these follies can be tolerated. 1 will away to Eu- 
rope ; and in the midst of its enlightened sons, will I 
rejoice in the elevation of man above the brutes. There 
shall I see reason triumph. There shall I find no asses 
upon two legs, crouching like Isachar beneath his bur- 
then, and wearying out the arm of cruelty, with a pa- 
tience approaching to insensibility. There, thought J, 
shall I find men, and monarchs meet upon a footing of 
equality—the one proud of their election ofa king com- 
petent to lead their armies, and direct their councils ;— 
and the other equally proud of ev incing his gratitude to the 
state which had done him the high honour of entrusting: 
him with the guidance of its destiny. With great joy did 
I bid adieu to the ceremonies and follies of Japan; and 
thought the chains of nonsense would never bind me 
more. But I am sadly mistaken ; and find that it is not 
in Europe, at least in all parts of Europe, that I am to 
meet with any great variation in thespecies. I encoun- 
ter no longer the ceremonies of Japan ; but if it pleased 
the monarch of this country to proclaim them as the 
order of the day, I am certain he might have as many 
bendings kneelings, prostrations, and “knockings of the 
skull upon the floor, as any emperor of Japan, or China. 
He could find as many to crawl upon their bellies before 
him, if it were his royal pleasure ; or to lick up the dirt 
in his presence, as if he had been descended in a right 
fine from the Sun and Moon, according to the legends 
of the ancestors of thy mighty master! If the road to 
ribbons, stars, and mitres, were through the filthiest 
mire ; and it were as necessary to drag - the body througls 
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the dirt, as it is to prostrate the understanding to the 
ust, it would be as readily done, at the injunction of a 
King! Nor is it the fault of these deities of dust and 
ashes. In Japan, I was wont to exclaim against the in- 
solence of the monarch; and to blame him for the 
hauteur with which he treated those oi whomi he de- 
pended for every bit of imaginary finery, that disyzuised 
a person which would not have borne any exposure ; and 
for every particle of food that contributed to that healthy 
corpulence, of which he was so proud. I thought him 
ungrateful, to tread upon, and insult his poor ignorant 
benefactors. It seemed to me, as if an overgrown hog 
should trample his feeder under his feet, when he was 
bringing him his daily food:—and though I wondered 
at the patience, and forbearance of the slaves, I set it 
down to their impenetrable ignorance, and hoped for 
better things in wiser countries. I am_ now satisfied, 
however; that the fault lies not in the rulers, but in the 
people themselves. All the errors of the monarch flow 
from the vices and the follies of those whom he governs. 
If they will not treat him like a man, how is he to know 
that he is only human! If they flatter him into a 
belief of his divinity, who is to blame if he play 
the deity as badly as his subjects play the man! The 
origin of mock deities among barbarous tribes, will 
explain much of the absurd devotion paid to princes. 
A writer of this country says, that unable to raise 
their man-deity one inch above humanity, they create 
the requisite difference by falling down before him. 
Thus is he elevated, not by his merit, or power, or 
by their exertions; but by their degradation. They 
sink themselves, that he may be their superior; They 
become brutes, that he may excel them: and having 
made themselves much less than men, they pretend they 
have made him more! One would think there was @ 
natural propensity to this folly ;° when. we witness the 
parade made about an individual, who may be oaly con- 
spicuous because he is placed on a pedestal, where 
any man, whether lame, or blind, weak, or strong, wise 
or foolish, would be equally important, and equally the 
object of such interested devotion. ‘There is another 
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elass of individuals whose idolatry may be satisfactoriiy 
ascounted for, though it may not ‘be so easily pardoned, 

as the presumption of a prince,—I mean the courtiers, 

who are paul for their baseness—whose servility is the 
stock on which they trade—and whose venal adoration 
is said fo the monarch, but paid for by the people. A 
man may plead some apology for diving even into the 
sink of a Court, if he tind pearls at the botiom. A mind 
that would not ‘vélue pearls, if purchased by a dishonour- 
able action, would scorn to fetch up the filthy lucre ; yet 
le whois hire d to be a knave, has some reason to assign 
for his knav very But what shall we say to the crowds, 
who wild be slaves, and fools for nothing ? In what 
light shail we consider those who wallow in the dirt, 
only to be derided, and to spoil their attire. In what 
class of animals shall we count the things upen two legs, 
who run about in ecstacies about persons they never 
saw ; and affect to be in raptures at the sight of a prince, 
whose successor would excite the same ecstacies an the 
following day, trom the very same parties. 

Treland, thou art aware, is one of the most wretched 
spots upon the face of the habitabie globe. The mise- 
rable sheds of the peasantry, their coarse fare, and theis 
want of attire, shocks the traveller who has any idea of 
the comforts of social life. A great majorily of the in- 
habitants, are treated as enemies to the system of misx- 
rule, which exhausts the resources, and wastes the reve- 
nue ‘of the country. This large majority, for conscien- 
tiously holding fast the faith of their fathers, are pro- 
claimed unworthy of publie confidence, and inadmissible 
to any important office in the State to which they con- 
tribute almost all its means of misrule; the minority 
living principally upon the spoils of the larger number. 
Neither wealth, nor honour, nor talent, nor integrity, 
forms any exception in favour of any individual of the 
proscribed body. Its nobles are excluded from the Se- 
nate—the command of armies is denied to the ambition 
of its warriors, who are, however, compedled to bleed in 
defence of the interests of their oppressors ! The seat of 
government, held for many ages in ils own capital, has 
been transferred to England ; ‘and all the prayers of the 


THE BLACK DWARP. 243 


inhabitants for relief from worse than feudal bondage 
have been rejected. On a late occasion, when the 
claims of these bondmen on their native land, these cerfs 
on the soil which their ancestors trod as freemen, were 
under the consideration of the British parliament ; before 
that august body, in its wesdom, had rejected their 
claims, a Duke of this realm, known by the name of 
Newcastle, and also famed for his judicial faculties of 
judging upon any important question, without hearing 
the defence of the accused,* declared that if the parlia- 
ment were ty emancipate these vzzdlions of their brethren, 
the King would not concur in sucha measure of justice! 
This insult to the Catholics has neither been explained, 
nor apologized for, nor contradicted ; and yet we are 
told these millions of Catholics leap for very joy, and are 
endeavouring to make their bogs, and heaths, and hills 
skip with them, because they are informed the monarch 
is about to dine, and perhaps dance, at the Castle of 
Dublin—the deserted capital of their once free island, 
and the scat of the government of their English masters ! 
All “ party enmities,” as they are called, are to be laid 
aside on this happy occasion! This means that the Ca- 
tholics are to forget they are net freemen, and put on 
the Protestant cloak of happiness, that his Majesty 
may not perceive the canker which is gnawing at the 
vitals of the island! The minority lay nothing aside— 
not even their dislike of the Catholics ; nor any part of 
the profit they obtain by keeping the Catholics in sub- 
jection. They only momentarily forbear to express the 
fear and contempt which are circling round their hearts 
—which have become a part of their political existence— 
and which they would not suppress, unless it were for 
an adequate advantage. The minority have reason to 
rejoice that the majority are so stuped, or so servile! 
But what shall we say to the majority ?—what above all, 
shall we say to that part of the majority, the O’Connells, 
&c. who have professed to lead the cause of the emanci- 
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* On the Queen’s trial, as it was waggishly called, this noble-man 
confessed he had not heard the defence, but was quite ready to de- 
cide the Queen was Guilty, upon the accusation! This nodble-man 
carried the Sword of Wercy betore the King at ihe Cozonation! 
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pation of their brethren. Is it their business, to throw 
the cloak of an affected merriment over the many dead] 

sores of their country ? Is it their business, to gzld the 
rottenness that lurks beneath the painted escutcheons of 
the departed happiness and prosperity of their native 
country ? Is it theirs to paint their faces with smiles 
foreign to their hearts; to be “* mad, or merry,” as the 
cod of revelry proclaims his fiat? Is it theirs, to give the 
lie to all the plaintive and indignant lamentations of the 
patriot, and the poet, Moore? Is it theirs, to set the 
genius of Ireland jigging in her agonies, amid the revel 
rout, and boisterous crew of Bacchus? Is it theirs, to 
whitewash the blackened walls, to conceal the miser 

that groans within? Can they do this, and wonder that 
a prince, who sees nothing but the face of joy, who 
hears nothing but the song of triumph, who witnesses 
nothing but the content of official faces, and the splen- 
dour of official banquets,—should be indifferent to the 
cries which assail him when he has retired ; and set down 
as the howl of faction, the discontent that feared to 
meet his presence—that put on a face of pleasure to de- 
ceive him that joined the revelry to welcome him—that 
concurred in the deceits thus put upon him! Do they 
suppose he is possessed of more than mortal prescience ? 
Do they suppose he can see through the hypocrisy by 
which he is surrounded, with the piercing eye of a deity ? 
T{ad he the inclination to probe the state of the country 
to the bottom, and find all the depths of its countless 
ulcers, he would be unable, while Catholic and Protes- 
fant, oppressed bondsmen, and official minions, combine 
to weave the film around his eyes, and shroud him in 
the witcheries and blandishments of an Eastern paradise. 
Deep is the responsibiity of those who lend themselves 
in the slightest degree to these delusions. Were the real 
misery of the island forced upon his sight,—were he per- 
suaded to travel, allended by some intelligent and manly 
expositor of its causes—could he witness the misery en- 
dured by those he calls his subjects—his visit must prove 
2 blessing to the land; for no human being could see the 
wretchedness which prevails, without attempting its re- 
ief. 

, [nstead of this, I will tell thee what it is proposed to 
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do, on his arrival. The letters describe the populace as 
half mad, at the mere prospect of seeing a King, an 
honor, which has never been conferred upon them, since 
King William annihilated the importance of the Catho- 
lic majority ; and placed their fate and freedom in the 
keeping of his dependents. This Jast favor conferred 
in person by a monarch, must naturally prejudice them 
very much in favor of his successors :—so it was proposed, 
<< on the arrival of his Majesty lo draw his carriage with 
‘¢ silken ropes, that were to run inan uninterrupted line 
“ from the castle of Dublin down to Dunleary ; a distance 
“ of not less than seven miles!” But, whether it was 
recollected that to spoil so much silk by the dirty hands 
of the peasantry would be a pity; or whether this bull 
of seven miles of rope when seven yards would have 
answered the purpose, was discovered too soon, I know 
not: but it has been since found out, te be derogatory to 
the dignity ofa king, to be dragged with ropes, through the 
streets, like a Lord Mayor of London. We have been 
since informed that Sir W. Betham has devised a plan 
for the introduction of his Majesty into the city, which 
is “ to astonish All Europe.” For the sake of the shew, 
1 hope it will not resemble the plan devised to intro- 
duce Castlereagh to the Castle, on a recent visit; which 
was so clever, that nobody knew he had been there, or 
how he got there, until he had got safe back again to 
England. Other letters say “ the royal visit absorbs 
** ALL other considerations, however important! You 
* hear nothing else talked of! and in contemplating it, 
‘“ MEN seem to have forgotten their ordinary avoca- 
“* tions !” Jf this be true of the men, God help the 
poor woMEN! What! are they forgotten, too, in this 
royal frenzy! Nay, then the world must be fast ap- 
proaching its end, when an Irishman can forget his gal- 
jantry, iu the excess of his loyalty! Poor ladies! It is 
well the coming visitors are so celebrated for affection ; 
or ye might chance to be totally neglected. In the frenzy 
for kissing the royal hand, the coral lips of female beauty 
might pout in vain:—for a glance of the royal eye, the 
sparkling of black eyes, and the voluptuous invitation of 
the orbs of “ /iguid blue,” (as a modern poet ingeniously 
terms them) would be alike disregarded :—and all the 
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beauties of St. Patrick might exhibit their heaving bo- 
soms, without attracting one gazer from the spots of 
ermine that decorate the royal robes? Can this be true? 
Jn confidence, my friend, though I have seen all this set 
down on paper, and guaranteed by those vehicles of 
aeracity called newspapers, I cannot believe it—all! 
Lam not much given to wagering, ,! will wager the 
hunch upon my back, that not a ding@k the less has been 
eaten, not a lady the less eagerly womgl, not an Alder- 
man who has drank a glass less of wine, or a Catholic 
who has felt his chains a jot the lighter, for all the effects 
of this royal influenza! Some odd confessions creep 
out in the exuberant joy common to such occasions! 
Thus one fellow is said to have exclaimed in a coffee- 
house— It is only now we feel we have a King! and it 
“is only now the King will feel he has Irishmen for his 
“¢ people!’ The reporter gives this asa specimen of /oyal 
joy!’ Rare joy it is, for a fellow to confess he never felt 
he had a king, until he expected to see him on his way 
to dinner, and a ball at the castle! and that his Majesty 
would for the first time learn that Ireland was an ap- 
pendage, a sort of plaything to the Engiish empire! My 
life on it, this fellow was the landlord of an inn, who 
thought as the King was going to dine at the Castle, 
somebody or other might pop in, and dine at his hotel! 
At a public dinner of the Catholics and Protestants, who 
are reconciled, as the phrase is, it is said the King was 
emphatically called, “ the Aing of Ireland!” The good 
people of England and Scotland are likely to be a little 
alarmed at this language ; for it may lead them to infer, 
that the Irish, in the fullness of joy and loyalty, at hav- 
ing caught a King amongst them, may not be inclined to 
part with him, but determine to keep him entirely to 
themselves! The Irish ministerial papers are quite de- 
lighted. Even the “ agitators of the people,” are in 
their good graces just at present, while they play the 
parts ass¢gned them in the general farce. The Dublin 
Patriot says— the functionaries of His Majesty’s go- 
** vernment—the opposers of his Majesty’s ministers,— 
** the assertors of ascendancy, and the agitators of the 
‘* people, all meet at the social board ;—and learned for 
* the first time, how easy it was, while they maintained 
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‘¢ their principles, to sacrifice their prejudices!” How 
easy is conciliation, when one party will forget its rights, 
while the other only suspends the lash. There is not a 
slave in the world who need be whipped, if he will onl 
do all that his master says, or wishes, without the lash. 
Obedience and submission on the part of the people ; 
and oidinary prudence on the part of their, masters is all 
that is wanted for the comfort of both. The Irish dream, 
however, will soon be over. The ‘* assertors of ascen- 
‘6 dancy” will resume the lash, and the ° agitators of the 
“< people,” will again be branded as enemies of the com- 
monweal. 

There can be no fear of famine at the Castle; for it 
is proposed to employ “forty men cooks between the 
‘¢ Royal residences of the Castle, and Phoenix Park.” 
Now, it would be as well, if public report is to be cre- 
dited, to distribute something throuzhout Ireland for the 
people to cook for themselves. It is very amusing to 
read the account of a royal dinner, or to hear it read, 
after one has dined; but it is sorry fare, for those who 
are obliged to dine upon the report of such splendid 
banquets ! | 

Some of the poor natives of this island, who are glad 
to squat down upon a log of wood, or a heap of turf, if 
they stand in need of a soft seat, will be amazed to hear 
what preparations it is necessary to make before a Kin 
can seat himself, upon “cushions edged with gold ;” and 
still more astonished at the finery which is requisite to 
enable him to sleep: as displayed in the following para- 
graph :— 


“ Tak Kinc’s Bep-Room.—The King is to sleep at the Phenix 
* Park, in a couch-bed, emmblematically carved, and covered with 
** gold-coloured satin; the mattresses are of Irish damask, covered 
** with the richest white satin. The curtains of the room are also 
‘of white-satin, trimmed with gold; the carpetting is of the 
‘*richest kind ; the ornaments of the -room are gold. Of the 
** furniture we cannot adequately speak ; we are at once charmed 
“by its elegance, dazzled by its splendour, and we have not 
** terms for minute description. It is in one word, a Royal bed- 


** chamber.’’ 

ie Oh! by the powers!” some honest son ef St. Pa- 
trick will exclaim—“ Sure old father Murphy’s patch- 
‘work quill, that old mother Flannagan made out of 
“her old bedgowns, will be nothing to it! Sure he'll 
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“ never think of dirtying all the fine things, by laying 
“onthem. On my conscience, but Pve hit it! he'll 
‘¢ squat upon the floor like a King, and amuse himself 
“ by the fine prospect 7n Ais sleep!” 

Dost thou remember the outcry raised against ad- 
dressers, when the current of loyalty set towards Bran- 
denburgh House, and the Queen was its object? Then 
they were not noble addressers—they were only the 

rabble rout—the swinish multitude. Roy alty was then 
described as polluted by such intercourse. Now, the 
case is different. It is the monarch who is to be congra~ 
tulated, and all are to be invited. ‘“‘ We do not see, 
says an “Trish paper, “ why these congratulations should 
“ ‘be confined to counties merely ;—Professions, trades, 

** and religious denominations ‘should throng around 
“* the throne on this occasion. Let us HAvE addresses 
“* from the University, from Maynooth college, from the 
** College of Physicians, from a// the minor eorporations, 
“ from the society of fr ‘iends ; from the different metho- 
‘¢ dist conferences; from the synod of Ulster, and the 
“¢ Independent dissenters ; from Catholic prelates and 
‘ priests ; from Freemasow’s lodges, and every other as- 
‘ soctation, except political in the kingdom!” Does 
not this resemble very closely the invitation which an 


evangelical preacher holds out to the meanest of man- 
kind: — 


“Come hungry, come thirsty, come ragged, come bare,— 
* You can’t come too filthy—come just. as you are!” 


Not that T object to these gatherings ef the people round 
the temporal head. Iam of opinion the meanest of his 
subjects, have the same right, and more reason to ap- 
proach him, with his nobles. But Ido not think it 
decorous to invite those to approach the King, who were 
insulted and abused for offering their spontaneous tribute 
of loyalty to the Queen! This, however, is to take place 
in Ireland; and an excess of loy ‘al familiarity may be en- 
dured upon a@ vesit, while it nll surfeit by constant 
repetition. Here again we have another atlempt to hide 
the public sores—to “throw a cloth over the galled back 
of the tortured mule. Polidicad societies, and Orange 
lodges are to be kept in the bach grou nd—the ‘y are not 
to appear to disturb the harmony of this “ blessed occa- 
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sion!”—but they are not to be abolished—thcy are only 
to keep their hideous features out of the King’s view, 
Jest he might reform the abuses, if he saw the mischief 
they were continually producing, when he is away. 
The Dublin Evening Post, which is called a patriotic 
paper, after indulging in all the splendour of the beatific 
vision, of the royal visit, seems very unluckily for its 
subject, to have asked itself, what was the value of all 
those rays of light, that sparkled in its fancy ; when lo! 
it discovers, that this magic visit will revive the woollen 
manufactures of Ireland, and encourage and improve the 
Irish breed of sheep! which has been sadly neglected 
since the time of William the Third. The basis of this 
dissertation” on fleeces, in a country where fleecing is 
better understood, is that ‘* Castle street, High street, 
“Corn Market, and that vicinity, have been almost 
‘“¢ stripped of their blankets and bed furniture.’ This 
editor must have supposed it would have been necessary 
for visitors to bring blankets from England, to be sur- 
prized at this. What an excellent basis the sale of a few 
blankets on a royal visit forms for the future prosperity 
of the Irish woollen manufactures. That the trade of 
ireland will experience a momentary stimulus is true; 
but is ¢Azs the cause of that exuberant loyalty, which is 
vaunted as the offspring of the purest affection? As the 
King is to visit the Curragh of Kildare, to see the horse- 
racing, it is necessary to make some extraordinary pre- 
paration for his reception. The stand, which has for 
ages been sufficient for the nobles of the land, cannot be 
endured for an hour upon a royal visit. Three thou- 
sand guineas are to be subscribed for a new one, and 
half the money is obtained ; to the great joy of the con- 
tractor, and the advantage of the labourers, who, but for 
this impulse given by vanity might have wanted employ, 
until some future monarch had given a fillip to the ge- 
nerosity of the subscribers. But there is something so 
prudish in thus dressing up every scene where a visitor 
is likely to call; that it is to be regretted his Majesty 
may not be able to follow Dean Swift’s custom; which 
was to run into the garrets and kitchens of the houses 
where he was invited ; saying that any slut would take 
care that the parlour was kept clean, where she intended 
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io entertain her guests. There is an aeule and able fe- 
male among his subjects with the title of Lady Morgan, 
who could shew his Majesty some very sluttish manage- 
ment of his cellars and garrets in Ireland, if he were 
young enough to run about with her, and ‘could shake 
off those whose interest it is to persuade him nothing 
could be altered for the better. It would appear, they 
are afraid the winds or rains of heaven will not be quite 
so loyal as they should be on this occasion; or there 
would be no need of a canopy to carry over the head of 
a reyal soldier in the midst of an European summer., 
They have hit upon an admirable method of firing: 
a royal salute without cannon on his Majesty’s ap~ 
proach. ‘ Parts of the different quarries at Dua- 
“leary are charged with powder, and the mo- 
‘* ment the King arrives, a s/mudltaneous explosion \will 
“take place!” We hope the royal head is insu,red 
against the splinters of the rock! But perhaps the ma- 
nagers rely upon the communigation of loyal feeling, even 
to the blocks of stone ; and expect them to fall with all 
due decorum at his Majesty’ s feet! The spot on, which 
the King puts his feet for the first time upon Irish, ground 
is to be marked with a stone, because the same thing was 
done at Calais when Louis landed there. I hope, how- 
ever, the Irish stone will be treated with more respect 
than the French one, or it would be more complimentary 
to omit such a mark of respect. The men employed 
upon the pier, to the number of one thousand, it is said, 
are to be “ dressed in white;” but I do not understand 
this to mean they will have white dresses given to them ; 
when the same object will be obtained by stripping to 
their shirts, if they happen to be all provided with such 
luxuries. Treland, however, with all its excess of loy- 
alty, is not supposed able to supply the royal table with 
proper luxuries. A great quantity of covered waggons 
have been obliged to convey the necessaries for the royal 
household from England. “‘ The packages daily arriv- 
“ing at the Castle are numerous, and bulky: not 

“only ¢éurtle and preserved fruits and pickles of all 
** descriptions, are hourly deposited from England, but 

*" also pine-apples, and other rare fruit;” and as_ the 
royal plate, and the roval cooks, &e. have all been 
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shipped off, it would seem his Majesty’s purveyors can- 
not trust the loyalty of his Irish aalieeth with the mate- 
rials for furnishing up-a decent dinner ; and lest com- 
pany stould be equally scarce, I perceive it isannounced 
that the prince of turtle- eaters, Sir William Curtis, had 
actually arrived in Dublin harbour. 

The procession to usher his Majesty into the City, has 
its ue proportion of grand officers and courtiers ; but in 
the first instance, ali mention of the people was left out. 
The rufjles and bands, and shirt collars and warst- 
bands, were to wail upon the head of the State; but the 
coarse homely body of the shirt was to remain out of 
sight. However, it seems to have been recollected at 
last, that some notice should be taken of the people; and 

‘a ‘special resolution passed for applying to the Lord 
*¢ Lieutenant to recognize in the procession a deputation 
‘© of thecitizens, to the number of one Aundred and sirty 
*€ nersons ; which is considered more worthy the atten- 
* tion due to the general body of the inhabitants, than 
“that an audiscriminate assembly should line the 
** roads !” 

In the midst of all this frenzy of joy, a sudden chill 
Was spread over the atmosphere of Dublin, by the re- 
port of the danger of the Queen. Not, as it is delicately 
hinted, that they cared whether her "Majesty lived, or 
died, but they were dreadfully frightened, lest her death 
should prevent the display of their illuminations, their 
junkettings, and their merry-makings !—“ at the ver 
‘* moment, too, when the fondly cherished hopes of the 
“ people were so near being realized!” The news that 
her Majesty was a little better consoled them; and 
though they had not time to wish her Majesty to recover, 
they ‘hoped she would not absolutely die, until the King 
had got there! With these hopes, they went on with 
their preparations; and the dread of the Queen’s death 
seems to have directed their fertile imaginations to a new 
expeiient for entertaining the King. In the hall of 
Trinity College, where the monarch is expected to dine, 
stands the monument of Professor Baldwin, a celebrated 
piece of sculpture, which cost 10,000). ; the Professor 
having bribed the College with 80. 000). to suffer it to be 
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placed there. But the King comes; and monuments of 
dead men’s bones are not deemed suitable contemplations 
for living monarchs. ‘The association of a banquet, and 
a charnel-house, is too gross for regal sensibility. The 
professor must make way for the monarch. Yet, to re- 
move the monument were a pity, for the King must 
again make room for the Professor :—so the happy ex- 
pedient was devised of concealing the monument. The 
mere sugeestion of concealment, however, was nothing 
to the happy means that have been devised for the pur- 
pose. Hear the Irish chronicler recite this exquisite con- 
trivance. ‘ The monument of Professor Baldwin will 
“ be concealed on this occasion, by a BACCHANALIAN 
“ Atrar! surmounted by a sideboard of exquisite 
“ workmanship!” This is truly Irish! What is the 
tomb, to men who know how to enjoy life? Erect an 
altar to Bacchus upon the sepulchre !—let it groan with 
the means of replenishing the goblets that sparkle to the 
brim, and it becomes a festive board! A fig for the 
bones that moulder below! A fig for the remembrance 
of those who are gone before! ‘ Eat, drink, and be 
“merry,” is a sound loyal, scriptural motto ;—and all 
courtiers agree to reject the conclusion—® for to-morrow 
“ye die!” asa Pagan interpolation. I hope Murray, 
and his Bridge Street Horde, will not call this conceal- 
ment of a Christian monument by an altar erected to a 
Pagan deity, a dangerous blasphemy ; but out of compli- 
ment to the occasion, and the “* undebauched loyalty” 
which suyyested the idea, set it down as a “‘ venial error,” 
as Lord Ellenborough denominated “ royal adultery.” 
I hope also, my friend, Hone, and the ingenious 
expositor of his ideas, Cruikshanks, the _ political 
Hogarth, will not perceive this deviation from that 
Christian caution which dignifies the English court: 
—or between them they will make fine work of this 
sample of Irish Protestantism! Mercy on us! this ex- 
ploit, this new method of depriving Death of his terrors 
by covering him with a napkin, and putting a full flagon 
of Rhenish upon his head, would be parodied in every 
church-yard throughout the empire! The Courier, to 
comfort the poor Irish, says—the Queen’s death ought 
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not to interrupt the royal journey to Ireland ; because it 
is not one of mere pleasure: but of business and plea- 
sure combined. It is true, there is a great deal of bu- 
stness to provide for royal pleasure. ‘The cooks have no 
sinecure in dressing the banquet ; and I have heard that, 
when more than ordinarily employed in the dog-days, 
Sir Wm. Curtis has been heard to declare, with a heavy 
sigh, that a scavenger had light work of it, compared 
with a poor Alderman at aturtle feast! So that we must 
not believe that great people have absolutely notuing but 
pleasure on hand. Tables are not loaded with delicacies 
for nothing. Bottles are not emptied without an effort ; 
and a ball-room has exhibited quite as languid faces, and 
weary limbs, asa workshop of weavers! Besides, this 
important business must go on. The cooks, and butlers, 
give no respite. They are true to their hour as Monsieur 
Tonson; and whether you have, or have not an appetite, 
the bell summons you to your post, to meet the ever- 
lasting summons of goodcheer! These things cannot be 
set aside, because a Queen happens todie! Good com- 
pany must not be disturbed. It is the first Brunswick 
who has visited Ireland? Shall the visit be delayed be- 
cause an obstinate Queen would live no longer,in a state 
of ceaseless persecution! This would be unreasonable. 
The world is in love with novelty :—and it will read with 
additional zest the account of the pleasures of a monarch, 
when contrasted with the misfortunes of his bride. 
Where the King dined, and where the body of the 
Queen rested, on its passage to the tomb, will be equally 
interesting to a modern politician. 

Nobody will know Ireland again. The hill of Howth 
will no longer be a land mark. It must give place to the 
print of his Majesty’s foot. ‘‘ We shall hear no more,” 
says the Dublin Patriot, (and a queer patriot it is) of 
** the Castle of Dublin! It must in future be styled the 
** Palace of Dublin! Once a palace it remains so for 
“ever!” Who will not see in this rhodomontade, the 
reality of the satire of Pope, who inscribed upon a fallen, 
broken pillar, “ Eternal Rome!” But there is more of 
the ridiculous in this Irish folly. What difference can a 
name make in a reality! Suppose a pig, accidentally 
touched on the shoulder by a king’s sword, were to be 
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deemed a knight, and to ba called Svr Piggy!* would 
the animal become more thana pig, or be likely to make 
the better bacon 

fu order to spare as much trouble as possible, in 
mouth-loyalty,a very happy device has been discovered, 
to make the buttons speak for the people; and as Ire- 
land is not so populous as it might be, the buttons are to 
make up the deficiency ; for every single button is to bid 
the King “a@ hundred thousand w relcomes !? and all 
this is done, as an f[rishman might say, without even 
given the bultons the trouble to speak a word, because 
the words speak for themselves upon the edge of the but- 
tons. His late Majesty, who is once said to have amused 
himself with button- making, would have been delighted 
to see such a group of loyal buttons of subjects! There 
is a medal struck, besides, which is very ingenious. It 
is the work of Mr. Mossop ; and it is described as repre- 
senting “* Hibernia holding in her right hand, the double 
“ cornucopia, the emblem of concord!” It has been 
usual to call the cornucopia the emblem of plenty, and 
not of concord, but the good Irishman could not insult 
his countrymen SO grossly, as to offer an emblem of 
plenty, in a land where distress is so general, and so ma- 


nifest. But the emblem he must have; and — itshould 


be misunderstood, he gives this explanation, that his 
horns are only filled with plenty of concord—of which 
there is certainly enough, just at present ; and perhaps 
more than enough, considering what’ it is worth !---and 
for how short a period it is likely to last. The loyalty 
of these good folks in Ireland is so very amusing, that I 
dare say 1 shall find materials for a future letter out of 


the merry antics it is proposed to display. For the pre-- 


sent I must remain, 


"Thy friend and well-wisher, 
THE BLACK DWARF. 


* There may be some reason for getting rid of the name of the 
Castle of Dublin, from some unpleasant ideas associated with the 
flagellations there, before Castlereagh was in the adininistration, 
and when he wis only qualifying for business, as he says himself. 
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